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After a certain point in life, we all dream of a heavenly morning waking up next to our loved ones, and to 


continue that sweet ritual at dawn for the rest of our lives. 


It was quite an overwhelming thought for Robert. He often thought of himself as a lonely lost sailor, sailing 
from heart to heart, leaving broken shards of tears behind him. But when he met Jimmy, he knew he had 
reached his port. 


Robert stared at the ceiling, musing about how his life was going to change forever. He wondered if Jimmy 
was as awed as he was. He turned his head to look at his lover, comfortably curled in a fetal position under 
the blanket. He gingerly laid Jimmy on his back and rolled on top of him, carefully brushing those soft black 
locks from his face. Even after being with Jimmy for so many years, Robert could never wrap his head 
around how beautiful he was. The thin fingers of sunshine creeping through the curtains crawled over Jimmy's 
lithe body, bathing him in an exquisite chiaroscuro. 


Robert looked down at his lover's body in a worshipful reverie, decorated in purple love bites on the neck, 
collarbones and down the chest. Robert lowered his head to kiss the hickey on Jimmy's neck. The latter woke up 
at the wetness of eager lips on his throat, moaning softly. 

"Good morning.” Robert mumbled into Jimmy's neck. 

The other responded by bringing Roberts mouth to his own. More kissing, cuddling and loving ensued. After 
wresting himself from Robert's arms, Jimmy fled downstairs in a fit of giggles followed by his lover. They had 
a joyous time making breakfast together, not bothering that they wore nothing but their skin 

On the breakfast table, Jimmy suddenly turned serious. "You know what we're doing tonight, right?" 

Robert felt a thud in his chest, but his beaming face did not show it. "What?" 

"Don't pretend like you don't know what I'm talking about” Jimmy said coldly with a stern look. 

Robert's face fell. 

"Robert, we've talked about this." 

"| know." Robert whispered. "But still." 

"Darling, they're going to love you," Jimmy covered Robert's hand with his own. "Because | do." 

Its not that." Robert said, worry etched in his radiant eyes. 


"Then what is it?" 


Robert couldn't help but smile a little. The current situation reminded him of the first days of their 


relationship, when Jimmy used to be as nervous and hesitant as he was feeling at that moment. 


I'm not worried about what they'll think about me," Robert laced his fingers with Jimmy's. "I'm worried 


because this might severe your relationship with them." 

Jimmy's eyes grew soft and reverent. 

"You've got wonderful parents, Jimmy." Robert continued. "To be honest, | wish my folks were like yours. 
They've supported you in everything you do, whereas me dad still grumbles about my career." He laughed, 


trying to calm his nerves. 


Jimmy sighed, raking a hand through his hair. A few moments passed in silence. 


"Look, | got into black magick and Aleister Crowley when | was still at school. Sure, they weren't the biggest 
fans of my reading interests, but they didn't discourage me or stop me from learning about the occult. Just 
like that, they're not going to stop our marriage just because it isn't their cup of tea" 

"Babe, this is not about your interests or hobbies," Robert cut in, “This is about you" 

"No, this is about us" Jimmy exclaimed passionately. 

"Pagey, you can't be too sure about these things." Robert dragged his chair next to Jimmy's and held his hand. 
"Well, as a fact, | know that they won't ostracize you because they love you above anything else. But you can't 
expect them to be jolly after hearing this news." 

Jimmy sighed and closed his eyes in defeat. 


"Well, do you want to go or not? I've already told them that we're having supper at their place.’ 


"| never said | didn't want to. | was just expressing my concern" Robert said with mirth, "I can't say no to your 


mum's dishes.” 

Jimmy rolled his eyes. 

"By the way,” Robert said, "How are you going to pop the news?" 

"Uhh." Jimmy scratched his head, looking sheepish. 

"Well, you can't obviously introduce me by saying that | fuck their son every night" 
Jimmy laughed airily and rested his head on Robert's shoulder. 

"Honestly speaking, l'm a little nervous, too." 

"Don't worry, love." Robert threw an arm around his lover. "Its going to be fine." 


"Look who's talking." Jimmy chuckled. "But even if they downright disapprove of us," Jimmy locked his gaze with 
Robert's eyes. "I'm still going to marry you." 


Robert smiled, pulling Jimmy closer for a kiss. Despite his hesitations, Robert knew that everything was going 
to be alright. 


eR 


On the way to Epsom, words of encouragement were passed back and forth. By the time they were in the car, 
Jimmy had prepared a speech and kept rehearsing it with Robert over and over again. The latter fussed over 
his looks; he even sacrificed his love for tight jeans and replaced them with a pair of semi-formal trousers. He 
asked Jimmy now and then if he looked like an appropriate son-in-law instead of a dirty hippie. 

‘Oh, Jimmy, its so nice to see youl" Mrs. Page hugged his son. "I hope you haven't forgotten about us." 

"Hi, Mur." Jimmy rolled his eyes. 

"Hello, Robert, it's very kind of Jimmy to bring you here." Mrs. Page hugged Robert as well. 

"When was | unkind?" Jimmy quirked his eyebrows. 

‘Its nice to meet you, Mrs. Page." Robert smiled. 

"Hi, Dad." Jimmy approached Mr. Page and shared a hug. Then, Robert greeted him with a handshake. 

They had a merry dinner, which made Robert miss his own parents a little. Jimmy and he had decided 
beforehand to wait until they had supper to announce the news of their marriage, just in case Jimmy's 
parents drove them out of the house without having supper. Robert's heartbeat increased with every 
moment; he wondered how on earth he could keep himself composed for so long. After they were done with 
the meal, Robert knew this was it, because Jimmy grabbed his hand under the table and held on tight. 

"Mum, Dad," Jimmy started in a solemn voice, "I have something to say to you." 


"What is it, dear?" asked Mrs. Page. 


"Do you remember once, when | told you that | would never bring any of my dates home until and unless they 


were the love of my life?" 

"Well, we haven't seen anybody like that yet." Mr. Page added some dry humor. 

Jimmy squeezed Robert's hand tighter, heaving a deep sigh. "That's why | brought Robert here tonight" 
Robert averted his gaze to the ground. He didn't want to see the look on his future in-laws’ faces, he didn't 
want to see the impending balls of fury rolling in their eyes. Jimmy looked attentively at his parents’ faces to 
deduce what they were feeling, but their faces were utterly blank. The whole house seemed to sink into a 


painfully awkward silence, and both Jimmy and Robert felt suffocated. 


"Look, | don't know how you feel about this,” Jimmy resumed speaking. "But | love Robert. | love him with all my 


heart. And | want to marry him." 


Jimmy did not see it coming, but a few drops of tears began to roll down his cheeks. Mrs. Page exchanged a 


meaningful look with her husband before recollecting herself. 

"When is it?" 

"What?" Jimmy asked, wiping his tears. 

"The wedding," 

"You-" Jimmy's eyes darted from his mother to his father. "You're not going to-protest?" 

"Why should we? Your future husband looks like a fairy prince, how can | say no?" Mrs. Page laughed. 
‘Live and let live, lad" Mr. Page smiled. 


"Why didn't you tell us you were gay! Otherwise we wouldn't force you to go to those school dances." Mrs. 


Page was beaming. 

"You're seriously okay with this?" Jimmy was still confused. 

"Well, I've always wanted grandchildren, but at least I'll get to see your wedding.” Mrs. Page said. 

"We're happy for you, son" Mr. Page added. Then looking at Robert, he said, "And for you" 

Happy tears cascaded down Jimmy's eyes as he looked lovingly at Robert. Robert, too, was crying. 

"Thank you for understanding.” Robert said with teary eyes. He turned to face Jimmy and softly kissed all the 


stress away. 
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"You're the best," Robert kissed Jimmy's forehead as the latter burrowed into his embrace. "I love you: 

"| love you, too." Jimmy pulled the blanket over himself, cuddling closer. 

"Now you've got to deal with the tough lot" Robert smirked. 

"Oh, yeah 

"Are you in doubt? Don't be, ‘cause they will absolutely love you." Robert grinned, mimicking Jimmy's words 


"Yeah?" Jimmy looked up at Robert. "How are you so sure about that, genius?" 


"We've got more supporters” 
"You're insufferable." Jimmy huffed, shaking his head. "Go to sleep" 

"What if you have bad dreams of my folks chasing after you? How will you sleep then?" 
"Shut up!" Jimmy playfully swatted his lover's arm. 


They laughed in a carefree manner, because they knew nothing in the world would stop them from spending 
the rest of their lives with each other. With this beautiful anticipation, the star-crossed lovers slowly lulled 


into sleep. 


